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There is & universal tongue

*0ld as the human race,

Tts silver gyllables bave rung
Iu every age and place.

Before its sweet, prophetic vote
The whispering rushes bow,

As o'er Nile's ancient bosom float
Its mumbers soft and low.

Again, when time had rolled along,
It broke the midnizht calm,

And angels wreathed with holy song
Judea's groves of palm. =2

And still throughout the wide, wide earth
The tireless echo flies;

From wigwam, Arab tent, and hearth
The self-same sounds arise,

Their accents fraught with joys and tears
A1l human lips have crossed,

But in the noisy rush of years
The melody is lost.

Vet oft it floats o’er life’s scarred plain
With battle-thunders shook,

Singing like drops of summer rain
That clear the blood-stained brook.

And trampled hopes spring back to life
And bear their golden grain,
As mortals cease their angry strife

To hear the glad refrain. :
— Chris. Register.
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Keeping the Golden Rule,

Willy's lips stuck out as if a bumble-
bee had stung Think of it!
when his own mamma was
softly putting him to bed, and talking
to him so sweetly about the naughty
things he had been doing all day !

‘¢ When you spoke so to Robbie, did
you think it was keeping the Golden
Rule ¢’ said mamma, sadly.

« He says just that way to me
always,” cried Willy, excitedly. ‘‘And
he's a-bound to break all my things,
and he deserves to have his broke
back again.”

«“But the Golden Rule, Willy!”
said mamma. ** My boy mustn’t break
that. if Robbie does break playthings. r

Willy didn’t say, ** Don’t care ;” but
old Don’t Care sat on his lips as big as
life.

Mamma went away at last, and left
him. She sat down by the window,
and tried to think up some plan to
make Willy a better boy.

Next morning Willy came down to
breakfast when he got ready. Nobody |
called him. They had hot buckwheats
and honey for breakfast, and usually
mamma called him so as to have them
nice. But this time she said: *“ He
wouldn’t trouble himself to call us.
Never mind him.”

When he did get down, everything
was cold .

« Why didn’t somebody put ‘em in
the warming oven, Katy ?” he asked,
in angry surprise. “You wouldn’t
like it, 1 guess, to have old fried
griddles, stone cold.”

¢« Deed, and I shouldn’t thin,’
Katy. ‘* Buta body can’t be always
doing to other folks as ye'd like them

them
dearest

’ gsaid

to do to y()ursclf.”

This was Will's own idea, but it
wasn't pleasant to take with c¢old
griddles.

‘« Where's papa and mamma ¢’ he
asked after a while.

¢« Gone for a sleygh-ride,” said Katy.

““ Without cried  Willy,
choking,

‘¢ Sure, yis,” said Katy, cheerfully.
¢ They said they guessed 1t wouldn’t
You never wait

me "

pay to wait for you.
for anybody.”
He couldn’t eat any more breakfast
no, not if the cakes had been red
hot. Mamma gone, mamma to do 8o,
mamma to speak like that ! He went
and hid his face in herold wrapper in
the closet, and cried an hour or less.
The sound of sleigh-bells made bim
come out. In came mother, rosy,
sweet, holding in her hand a lovely
bunch of greenhouse roses, in her arms
a brimming bag of chocolate caramels.
« Aren't they beautiful 7" she said,
pinning one in her collar and putting
the rest in a silver vase.
“ 1 want one in my buttonhole,”
said Willy, wistfully, eyeing the
creamy, fragrant buds. .
¢ Yes,” said mamma, sweetly, ‘'t
would be pretty,” and fell to eéating
the candy with great enjoyment.
Dinner was just as pad. They
noticed him now and then, carelessly.
It didn't seem that any one was dis-
pleased with him. Only nobody cared

people who aren’t used to boys might
have thought it was a cannon-ball
struck them, or something.

her tight, *‘1 wish I was your mother
and you were my little boy !”

though she was almost crying. ‘‘What
for ?”

how horrid it is not keeping the
Golden Rule.”

some candy, with two of her best
Kisses.

neck, ¢“ wouldn't it be horrid to live

in a house where nobody kept the
Golden Rule ?"— Well Spring.

intevest you,” said Farmer Brown as

there, sure,” said Dan, glancing at the
untouched stamp.

“( mamma,” cried Willy, squeezing

“ Dear me!” laughed mamma,
“ 0, because I'd stop showing you

Mamma took the hint, and gave hin

“ O mamma,” sobbed Willy on her

el 0 G

Can’t Afford It.

““Here, Dan, is something that may

he handed the boy a bulky letter.
“The postmaster missed his mark

“That will send a letterto your
mother, Dan, and not make you any
poorer, either,” answered the Farmer.
“T dare say it will,” responded the
lad, as he proceeded to moisten it at
the mouth of the steaming tea-kettle.
‘“ And you can have the two cents
you thus save for marbles,” suggested
Mr. Brown thoughtlessly.

“That would be cheating,” whisper-
ed Dan’s conscience. ‘‘The stamp has
already dcne its duty in carrying one
letter.”

‘It will carry another.
marked,’”’ argued Dan.
“But you know it was a mistake,”
urged the monitor within,

““That was the postmaster’s fault,
and not mine,” was Dan’s inward reply.
““It is a small thing, and the Govern-
ment will not miss it—no,
know it.”

It is not

not even

““ Will you not know it, and can you
afford to be dishonest for so small an
amount ?’ the small voice whispered.
Dan trembled, for it seemed that
some one had spoken the words right
into his ear. Flinging the stamp he
had Joosened into the fire, he exclaim-
ed, ** No, I cannot afford to sell myself
8o cheap !”

“What’s wrongfi’ asked the farmer,
glancing up from his paper. ‘‘Louse
the stamp after all your trouble ?”
““Worse than that,” replied the boy,
sheepishly.

““What, burned your fingers with
the steam?” questioned his employer.
““No,” said Dan, determinedly ; *‘1
sold my honor, or came near doing so:”
““ What do you mean, boy ! The
stamp is all right. It would never
have been found out.”
“But I knew it all the time, and two
cents is a small amount to get for your
own self respect ; besides o
“‘Besides what 7’ queried the man,
¢ God knows about it, and He looks
upon the heart,” answered Dan.
““It’s a mighty small thing to worry
over, I am sure,” replied Mr. Brown.
““The Post office Department would
not have been much the poorer, I
assure you.”

‘It would have beenI who
have been poorer. Had I sold my
honor for two cents, I should have
made the worst bargain Iever did.”
And so Dan gained a victory, and he
was never sorry that he had obeyed
the voice of conscience.

would
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Post And Rail People.

A friend of mine says there are two
sorts of people in the world —** posts .
and ““rails,” and a good many more
rails than posts. The meaniog of this
is that most people depend on some-
body else—a father. a sister, a hus-
band, a wife, or perhaps on a neighbor,

Whether it is right to divide the
whole population of the earth quite so
strictly, it is true that we all know a
good many rail-like poople. Blanche
Evans tells me one of the Rail-girls
sits by her in school. Miss Rail never
had a knife of her own, though she
ased a sort of pencil that continually
peeded sharpening; 80 Blanche's
pretty pen-knife was borrowed until
one day the Rail-girl snapped the
blade. Blanche was so tired of lend-
ing the knife that she was not very
sOrry.

for him. Oh, the misery of that little
sentence !  Nobody seemed to be
thinking to-day, * I wonder what my
little Willy would like-"’

After dinner, mamma gat down and
read ** What will He do with it?’
Willy knew what he would do with it,
could he only get hold of it. He would
take the book and pitch it **clear
down to the bottomest place in the
well.” Read and eat caramels!

Why, almost always mamma read to
him. And who ever heard of mamma
keeping nice things to eat all alone !

All at once, mamma heard a great
sob. She laid down her book, and
looked at Willy sorrowfully.

¢ Miss Rail's brother works beside
Henry Brown in the office of the Daily
Hurricane. They both set type, and
Henry's patience is sorely tried by
Master Rail. 1f Henry tells him to-
day whether the [ is doubled in model
when ed is added, he will haye forgot-
ten to-morrow ; and Henry has to tell
him whether the semicolon comes be-
fore or after viz. everytime he ‘‘sets it
up.” The truth is, the Rail-boy doesn’t
try to remember these things ; he has
taken Henry for a post and expects to
be held up by him.

I met two pretty young ladies
travelling together last summer. One

at all.
time though her own watch was in
order ; she * couldn’t bother to re-
member” names of routes and hotels
and people, but she found it very con-
venient for somebody to do all this for
her, and never concealed her surprise
if her friend forgot or neglected any-
thing.

She asked her companion the

Being a post is often unpleasant,

but how much worse is it to be a rail!
The post can stand by itself—but take
it away, and where is the rail? Boys
and girls have this advantage overa
wooden fence—if they fear that they
are rails, they can set about turning
themselves into posts at once,
they will find the post business a far
more delightful

and

one, — Annie M.
Libby, in July Wide Awake.

The Pint of Ale,

A Manchester (England) calico

printer was, on his wedding-day, ask-

ed by his wife to allow her two half
pints of ale a day as her share of extra
comforts. He made the bargain, but
not cheerfully ; for, though a drinker
himself (fancying, no doubt, that he
could not well do without), he would
have preferred a perfectly sober wife.

They both worked hard. John loved
his wife, but he could not break away
from his old associations at the ale-
house ; and, when not in the factory
or at his meals, he was with his boon
companions. His wife made the small
allowance meet her housekeeping ex-
penses, keeping her cottage neat and
tidy ; and he could not complain that
she insiste® upon her daily pint of ale,
while he, very likely, drank two or
three quarts. They had been married
a year, and the morning of their wed-
ding anniversary John looked with
real pride upon the neat and comely
person of his wife ; and, with a touch
of remorsein his look and tone, he
said :

“ Mary, we've had no holiday since
we were wed, and only that I haven't
a penny in the world, we'd takea
jaunt to the village and see the
mother.”

““Would thee like to go, John?’ she
asked.

it touched her heart to hear him speak
tenderly, as in the olden times.

““If thee'd like to go,
stand treat.”’

a fortin’ left thee ?”’

¢ Nay, but I've got the pint of ale,”
said she.

“ Got what, wife ¢’

“The pint of ale,” she repeated.
Thereupon, she went to the hearth,

and from beneath one

pence ($22.81), exclaiming :
holiday.”
¢ What is this ” he asked in amaze.

as amazed and charmed.

Then 1’1l have nomore from this day.’

on, grew shop, factory,
happiness, peace and honor,

e el P

Don’t Skip The Hard Names,

years old.
and beasts.
One day his mamma talked to hin
about it.

to a hard word. Then he would stop
was, he would skip itand go on.

said his mamma.

hard words. 1 am in such a hurry t«
go on that I can’t stop to spell them.”

said.
long words,
things which come to you.
things.
overcome hard things is a hero.”

*“ A hero, mamma?"’
laughing.
brave soldier.”

are a litule boy.

things as spelling the hard words

« Does he want to come and sit in

was always appealing to the other to

goldier of the Prince of Peace.”

There was a tear with her smile : for

John, I'll

““Thou stand treat, Mary! Hast got

of the stone
flags drew forth a stocking, from which
she poured upon the table the sum of
three hundred and sixty-five three- -~

““See, John, thee can have the

“ It is my daily pint of ale, John.”
He was conscience-stricken as well

¢ Mary, hasn’t thee had thy share?

And he was as good as his word.
They had their holiday with the old
mother ; and Mary’s little capital,
saved from the ‘‘pint of ale,” was the
seed from which, as the years rolled
warebouse,
country-seat and carriage, with health,

Eddie was a bright little scholar.
Hecould read very well for a boy six

He liked to read stories about biras
But he had one fault.

He would read very fast till he came
and if he could not tell at once what 1t
“‘Don't skip the hard words, Eddie,”

‘“ Why, mamma, 1 don’t like the

“That will not do, my boy,” she
“You will never be a good
reader if you do not stop and spell the
You will never be good
at anything if you donot do the hard
When you
are at work, do not skip the hard
God expects all his children
to do faithfully the duty which comes
to them. A boy who bravely tries to

said Eddie,
““Why, I thought a hero i .
was a man who went to war and was a .

““You can be a hero, dear, while you
A hero is any one

who does his best, even in such little

You are not too young to be & true

words feet and foot. She said: ‘‘One
feet is a foot, and a whole lot of foots
is a feet.”

—AND

MANUFACTURERS’ AGENT.

No. 36 Dock Street.

BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

Accounts’ collected and Loans negotiatwed
on good securities,

A youngster sat watching his mother
while she ‘‘pitted” cherries. She in-
advertently passed one without re-
moving the stone. Hopeful immedi-
ately picked it up with the remark :
“Here’s one you didn’'t unbutton,
mamma.’’— Chicago Tribune.

. i | OFF1cE—OPPOSITE PosT OFFICE
McLeod’s Absolutely Pure Flavoring

Extracts ;

Extracts Jamaica Ginger,

Dr. Noble’s Great Cure for Summer
Complaint, Cholera, etc. ;
McLeod’s Quinine Wine;

Tonie Cough Cure ;

Rheumatic and Bone Liniment, ete.

McLeod's True Fruit Syrups,

Contains no Alcohol, Artificial Color-
ing or other foreign ingredients.

—~——FREDERICTON, N. B,——

G. H. COBURN, M. D.,
Physician and Surgeon

143 Kinc St.,—BELOW YORK
FREDERICTON, - - ~ = N

D. M'LEOD VINCE,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW

NOTARY PUBLIC, etc b
IMPERIAL and SPECIAL Blead 1 g

are my own specialities which I can highly | Office—Connell’s Wooden Block, Queen
recommend - being of combinations of the Street, Woodstock. R

flavors of the choicest fruits of the Tropics
J. A. & W. VANWART

with that of our own Matchless Straw-
BARRISTERS, &c.

berry.
EZ" Ask your dealer for McLEoD’s
Offices — Opposite City
Fredericton, N B.

Brands of

EXTRACTS ANDISYRUPS.
MENEELY BELL FuuNDRY
Favorably known to the puhb

Our neighbors havea little fellow
who has been taught to keep quiet and
remain in the house on Sunday, but on
going to Nantucket on a visit he was
allowed to go around the house with a
little cousin. A few days afier his
return home he says :

“Mamma, does God live down in
Nantucket ?”

““Why, certainly; why do you ask?”
“Well, T didn’t know as He did,
they let little boys and girls go out-
dnors Sundays.”’

Weso often forget that we have
very critical critics round us when we
answer the many questions. Rob asked
me some *‘puzzler ~’ when 1 was worry-

Strawberry, Raspberry,
Lemon, Lime Juuce,
Special Blend and Imperial.

Hall,

NOW IN STOCK

<ine

E L ek 1526, Church. Chapel. School, Fire Alarm
ng about the baking of my cake, and gt b4 and other bells - alac Chimes o Pacie
ratherimpatiently, I confess, I answer- F 1 l m i Mepeely & Co.. West Troy. N.X.
ed, “No!no! no!” Ira @

Alice, four years old, instructed him, NEW Goons
. — AT

and I heard her saying:

“ Robbie, when mamma says ‘No?
’

no !no! she doesn’t mean ‘No!" She

only means, ‘Don’t bother me now.””

WM. JENNINGS',

MERCHANT TAILOR

Wide Wale Worsted Over-
coatings

“owg golts Cotumn._

C—

JAMES R. HOWIE,

PRACTICAL TAILOR.

I BEG to inform my numerous patrons
that I have just opened out a ve
large and well-selected stock of NE
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of English,
Scotch and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fine
Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings, Light
and Dark Spring Overcoatings, and all the
latest designs and patterns in Fancy
Trouserings from which I am prepared to
make up in First Crass STYLE, according
to the latest New York Spring and Sum-
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give entire
satisfaction.

&7 PRICES MODERATE.=a

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARTMENT

Conducted by C. E. BLACK,
Case SerrLemext, Kings Co., N. B.

e

In a great variety of patterns, also a
fine selection of fashionable

TROWSERINGS & SUITINGS.

WM. JENNINGS,
Cor. Queen St. and Wilinot’'s Alley

s ‘ PUZZLE DEPARTMENT. ‘ et

87 Attempt the end, never stand in doubt
Nothing’s so hard, but search’ll find it out.”

=3 The Mystery Solved.

(No. 38.)
No. 148.—Psalm 110 : 4.

TR L o
ks S8 T My stock of Mens’ Furnishing Goods
No* 149.—PLUM cannot be excelled. It consists of Hard
LYRE and Soft Hats of English and A merican
URGE make, in all the novelties and Staple Stylea
MEEK for Spring Wear. White and Regatta

Shirts, Linen Collars, Silk Handkerchiefs
Braces, Metino Underwear, Hosiery sad
well selected assortment of Fancy Ties aa
Scarfs, in all the latest patterns of Englis
and American designs,

22 Rubber Clothing a specialty.

Jas R Howie.

No. 150.—*‘ The early bird catches
the worm.”

1888,

SUMMER ARRANGEMENT, 1888.

No- 1561.—1. Amos 6: 4.
2. Luke 6 : 37.

ON and after MONDAY, June 4th,
1888, the Trains of this Railway
will run daily (Sunday excepted), as

follows:—
No. 162.— C 192 Queen St., Fredericton.
C A D TRAINS WILL LRAVE ST. JOHN. June 20
'i' J‘k IJ I F Dﬂy EXPI‘BSS.......... --------------------- 7-00 s %
4 vy ACCOMIMOARLION ceveenressyesrsess sassassses 11.00
CALVARY EXpress for SUSSeX..i.u. crrsess sersseness 16.35
DIARY Express for Halifax and Quebec...... 22.15
-
i R X A Sleeping Car runs daily on the 22.15
X train to Halifax
il G

On Tuesday, Thursday, and Saturday,
a Sleeping Car for Montreal will be at-
tached to the Quebec express, and on
Monday, Wednesday and Friday, a Sleep-
ing Car will be attached at Moncton.

The Mystery.—No. 41,

N. B.—Contributions of all kinds
are respectfully solicited. Please send us

/mz:lo.'s, solutions, stories, letters, ete. TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JORN;

WILL CURE OR RELIEVDG

No. 164 B Q Expresstrom Halifax & Quebec,...... 5.30
AN O. .—DIBLE YUERY, Express from SusSSeX...cceeessss - covsssnas 8.30
(v SV y o0 4 NS 1550 | 3ILIOUSNESS,  DIZZINESS,
(BY LIZZIE A. KERR, STANLEY.) DAY EXPress....ccceeecersarsesssssssssssss 18.00 %Y[%PGEE%SN P&?’FTSEYﬁNG
o v et \ | NG .
) hu:e i rbb f)].l( wing . words 4~ Al trains are run by Eastern Stand- JAUNDICE . OF THE HoMiee
' | founds in the Jible, viz: ‘‘Allegory, | ard Time. "'WSIPELAS ACIDITY OF
chant, mallows, lancet, hazel, grey- D'Cf;xci)elrglu};;ilt\éndem SALT RHEUM, THE STOMACH

hound #”

HEARTBURN,  DRYNESS
HEADACHE, OF THE SKIN

And every species of disease arisi
from disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS
STOMACH, BOWELS OR BLOOD.

T. MILRURN & 0. *"roxowm

Railway Office, Moncton, N, B,
May 31st, 18¢8

YERXA £ YERXA

HAVE JUST RECEIVED

FRUIT

CoNFECTIONERY.

Oranges, Lemons, Grapes, Apples,

No. 165.—Sum PuzzLE.

(RY ‘“ANN DREW,” OLD ORCHARD, ME.)
K— —p + 1000 ; 100; 1000; 1000 ;
500 ; 1000; 500 ; 50 ; 1;5 + Yoanent-
sane=what! (Give Bible reference.)

No. 166.—NUMERICAL ENIGMA.

(BY “‘PANSY,” BARRINGTON, N. 8.)

John Harvey,

PHOTOGRAPHLR

My whole, consisting of 12 letters,
is a very useful article.
MyT7,11,2,8,1 is to put forth.
My 12, 10, 6, 3,4 18 a malicious foe.
My 5, 10, 3isa relation.
\ Ny 9, 6, 2, 4 is part of the body.

Two lbs, Cream Mixed, 25 cents, and a
other kinds of Confectionery in

the same proportion. 106 QUEEN ST.,

(BY JAS. A.RICHAN, BARRINGTON, N. 8.) :

CANNED GOODS
FREDERICTON.

No. 167.—BurieDp IsLaNDS,

.

1. Do not answerthe sum atrandom,
2. John and Rosa are twins.

; : Peaches, Pine Apples,
3. Yes, so did Charles !

Pears, Appricotts,

: 3 & « . Y ’ .

4. Noah’s ark rested on Mount Corn, Peas,
Ararat. Tomatoes Beans

'y P ; ’
No. 168.—-BisLiCAL DECAPITATIONS. G‘ATES

Tea and Coffee a Speciality.

FIVE POUNDS OF TEA $1

NO. 168, QUEEN STREET, F'TON
TNIONW

BAPTIST SEMINARY

ST. MARTINS, N. B,
Will be opened on SEPTEMBER 20

(BY ‘“‘GREELEY,”’ JOHNSTON. )

1. Iam a king, behead me twice,
and 1 am a tree.

2. Behead a place,
prophet.

3. 1 am one whem the Lord sent.
Behead twice and I amn the nameof a
tribe. :

4. Beheadthe father of a king twice
and have a kind of bird.

LIFE OF MAN BITTERS ¢

—FOR—

Asthma and Ei_ql_my Complaint

SprINGFIELD, N. 8., June 14th, "88,
C. Gares, Son & Co. :—

Dear Sir,—On account of my re-
covery from sickness through the
means of your invaluable medicines,
I thought 1 would write you this let.
ter. 1 was taken down with Asthma
and Kidney trouble one year ago lask
March. 1 spent $60 with the doctc rs
and got no permanent relief. I com
menced last April taking your

Life of Man Bitters and Invigor-
ating Syrup,

and leave a

7" The Mystery solved in three weeks. .
Arrangements will be made for an excur-
gion to St. Martine on that occasion.
& Enquiries respecting Accommoda-
tions, Terms and Classes ean be made to

J. A. GORDON,
General Supt.

r to
B. F. SIMPSON, Principal,

The Mystical Circle.

WEeare unable to get ready for
another prize competition or attend to
any other work in connection with the
Colwmn this issue, owing to the large

Sl

o
y to work an o™
_|amount of other work. Be on the BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY. and a'm new able to and attend ij
look ' Bells of Pure Copper and Tin for Church to my business. it
ook out ! Schools, Fire Alarms, Farms, etc. FULL Yours truly, $ 3
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